
r

if.
t ,

VOLUME VIII.
CHA9. M. MEACHAM. W. A. WILQUt.

ISSUED IVIBY TUESDAY AND fBIDAY
HOBNINQ BY

MEACHAM & WILGUS,
eUBLISUXBI AKD PBOPBIJCTOMt.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES
On. oopy, out year, ttriotly owh Is ad--
anoe 11,0

One oopy, ill months 11,00

No subscriptions taksn on time and all papers
tapped whan oat.
One oopy (no to any one landing uln

early ouh subscribers.

ISSHOL .1 j

Absolutely Pure
ThU powder never rarlee. A marvel of

purl 1 7, strength and whitleMHneneae. More
uonomloal than th ordluary hinds, and can

mol be eulit in uiMtitUin with multitude
of low teat, short weight alum or phosplinU)

rowilera &!(! only In can. ItOYAL
CO.. 100 Wall St. X. Y.

mcouoHS, cnoW
AHO .

CONSUMPTIONS

f SWEET curi"
MULLEIN.

Tlia tweet rnm, as irathered from a tree of tht
name, Bniwinf long tli ma) itntunwln thCme Htales. contain a stlmuUlttig n junto

Mi ill irtnrttlrt tlist 1w ' the plilpwm pnnlm-in-

ttta early nxtrnlriK much, ami ntlrnulmes tho ctiMO
d throw off tin fulnu nimnbnino In cnuip ami

thotiplitff-rnue- When com til nod with l ho hva
tig murtmttiiious prtnrl,ile In the mullein pUnl
ar Hio old ittinn, pmonu in TATi.oit'n ruruoKEi
IiMtfnr or swicrriJtJM and mi'i.i.rin ihwni.rt
Mown remedy forOouuh. Crimp, WUtkipliiuiiiuti
anil rontumnttimt snd SO paUUhlo, any child M

slMsed Ui take It. Auk your ilnmRlni for It I'rtce
MwatHlttl. WtUlr A.TartrtAUauitti4

BUSINESS CARDS.

A. P. Campbell,
DENTIST,

HOPKINSVILLE, - - KY.

Ofllco over M. Frankel & Sons'.

HENRY & PAYNE,

i id Counsellors at Law,

Rear Room over PI an tort' Bank.

H0PIONSVILLE, KY.

IE. ZMZe&lesr,

Hopkinsville, Ky.
Having nonirht out Dr. R. H. Bourne my of.

no will be In the future over Lank ol
and Main 8ts.

tt . U.K. MEDLEY.

James Bsiathitt. BXNKY J. 8T1TE8.

BREATHITT & STITES,

s&itoraejs and Counsellors at Law,

HOPKINSVILLE, . . KT.
i North Main Street.

feM-'S- .. .. . -

AH Sorts of
hurts and many sorts of ails of

man and beast need a cooling
lotion. Mustang Liniment. .,

The Mirror
is no flatterer, Would you
make it tell a sweeter tale?
Magnolia Balm is the charm-

er' that almost- - cheats the
looking-glas- s.

.

Bunkor Ilill monument la 221 foot
high, built of solid granite, and every
day It oscillates to and fro, as the hcut
of the sun expands tho eastern or the
western side.

THE BROTHER'S PROMISE.

In a dark ami ilronry garret,
O'or a dirty London slum,

Ythuio the bloaecd iiwlit of Hoaven
And tho annaltino Mdmn come,

All rim Id At tilt want mid squalor
Villi ubodo of am mid otuo

Lav a tt Jo oity arnb;
II roa tiling out Ills imall life there- -

All atone unvo one hit sUUir
Younger still than ho, who tiled;

Alt tn vam. to drtvt the utifruUh
From hi aching hnt-- mid aide

Still she tent o'or him, enrestiiiig;.'
And the while In accents mild.

With n faint and fcuhlo mturnuoe,
Blowly apoke the dying uulld ;

"I am dying, slater Nmr,
And when 1 am eold and dead

I shall ho at rust In Hcavon,
A the utorgynum tins an Id.

But you'll conio eonie day, my lister
There hi room for me and you;

It would not be Heaven, Nellie.
If you did not come there too.

"A nd If father eomoi
When he aeos mo lying dead.

He'll know, then, that faro not hamming,
A a, you know, ho always said.

Don't you be afraid ho'll beat you
When ho comas morot

I feel sure be will be kinder,
Nell, be looks so dull and worn.

"Wo have been (rood friend,' my sister,
In our abort llfo's pain and woo:

Though wo'ro braved It both together,
You must stay while I must go.

I am not afraid of dying,
To be freod from all tula pain.

But I wish for your snko, Nellie,
1 was well and strong again. J

"Don't cry en, my dsrtlng sistert
Tli'iiiwli I'm going far iiwbaV.

I shall be a shining eugei
In a htnd of CDdlLSs dart

And I'll always watch you, Nellie,
From my place In II raven above

I will ak dear Ood to let mo.
And I know lio Is all iuvo,

Ho. when I am up In Heavon, '
In that place so fair to see,

I will look down, diar, upon you.
Though I know you wou't mie met

And when all is hushed and silent,
Aud tho stars gleam tu the sky.

You will know Jrin looking, Nellie,
And be glad, and will not ory.M

e
In a dtmn and dismal graveyard,

Where the bones of puiuxtrs lie,
MUlnt a crowd of (taping Id lore,

Tussed a little funoral by.
Dnt the only ono who sorrowed.

Only mourner of theui alt,
Wua a llitlo mgged maiili n.

Sobbing o'or a oollkn small.
UiiU'i VamUf iCatustii.

OMVE-YAR- D ROMANCE.

In Wbloh the Guilty Are Punlehed
and the lunocont Rejoloe.

Comfortably sealed at broakfnst ono
Eiimlny morning, after a long and ar-

duous week's work, I heard my wife
say:

"The young gentleman at Mrs. Mar-
tin's was brutally assaulted last
night."

Tliore was nothing remarkable' abont
that, and, of course, It was no business
of mine. I knew tho lad by sight, and
supposed that he had a littlo Income,
since ho did no work and spout most of
bis time in billiard rooms, theaters or
music halls.

"Ho has been 'tight and cheeky, I
suppose," was all Unit I said.

Just then my eldest girl camo to say
thnt "Mr. Summers would esteem it a
favor" if I would visit him for a short
time: '

I answered promptly that I would bo
With him In a quarter of an hour, but I
could not understand how ho camo to
Itpow am, Mrs. Martin undoubtedly
was an old aupuoiulauco of my wife,
(iut bho always thought that I was
'something in the city," as did most

people In the neighborhood. .

Ilo was a tall, g young
follow of about twenty-seve- n yours.
Ho was up, dressed in a mannor and
tho doctor had been aud dressed bis in-
juries.

His brow had been cruelly cut by
blows of a ho thought,
imperfectly warded off by bis um-
brella. " ' ;

Ho had been attacked tho provioua
night near the Deaf and Dumb Insliluto
by tho obelisk. He had aUo boon at-
tacked on two nruvious oceaxiona. hnlh
being on Saturday nights It waseloar
to me that the voune follow had been
STHUimatically followed, dogged and
that Saturday night was alwayuohosen,
because ou such a night a fatal ending
wuuiu mora easily do accountou for by
"a drunken brawl." ,, ,

"Mr. Summers," I said, "as a
what can I do for youP"

"Ah!" ho exolnlmcd, smiling, "ll is
evldont you don't know m, and yet I
Snow

you. My name isu'j Summers,
' 1 JX

This was a rovelntiori to mo.'
'You wore tho little lad, thon,"l

said, "who was ready to swear that
you guvo a d loaf to a beggar
womun, although you knew that she
stolo it, aud I knew that she stolo it,
when your father, who was a bakor in
fortman Place, wanted to give, bor Into
piy custody."

'
','

"You've hit if' '
I Wasn't likely to forget tho finrns q

Baumaroz, us it was emblazoned at ono
time in great letters of gold on a broad
bluo signboard, for evory ono to como
and look at who patronized I'ortman
market,

Mrs. Saumnrcz, this young man's
mother, was a line, bnndsomo woman.
Even at tho period of which I speak
siio must have bocn over lifty years of
ago. Old Baumaroz was a quiet man,
of (supposed) Gorman extraction, and
owned three or four bakers' shops
between Edgware road and Gray's Inn.'
Ho died suddenly while I was still a
young constable, and on duly In the
neighborhood, having bis widow and
son woll provided for, and the formor
soon after married "Dr." Hassard, a
chemist a slrange old follow, with a
palo face and glittering black eyes, who
used to wear a blnck velvet skull oap
all day In his shop, of "medical hall'';
but I know, and a few of his neighbors
knew, that he used to go out about
midnight dressed in a lino, old-fas-h

kmed stylo, and most poople suspected
that ho spent hours and hours before
morning in a well known gambling
nouso. - :, :,'

When I toll you that Mrs. Saumarei
did not long survive hor union with tho
'doctor", and that the latter shortly

after sold his business and effects and
departed to some unknown place, I
havo rccouuted all I know up to the
timo of visiting young Saumarei that
tfundsy morning.

When ho said: "You've hit It,'! I
concluded, of courso, to lose no more

how he camo to recog-
nize me. , l i

"You havo been assaulted three times
In less than three months." I re-
marked. "Have you any enemies P"

"I do not know of any," j -

"Are you wealthy f" . ..,...
"No, I am not," he retnrnod, smilingly.

"My father left me an annuity
of one hundred pounds a year, and I
have never, since his death, spent, as
an average, two pounds a week. Whea
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my poor mother followed the old man
1 got nuarly ono hundred pounds ua
hard cash, and that has scarcely boon
touched."

I was surprised at his statement, and
said so, for be drosscd remarkably
well and generally smoked good cigars.

"Well, the tact is, Mr. Vovnuir. he
said, "I play a good game of billiards,
anu oiick njysau ior a uwe wt now ana
then." .'.I.;. .

"Have yon over offended or exposed
a belting manP"

"Never," ho replied.
"And you have mado no enemies all

the years you have been over hereP"
"Well, I dou't know," he faltered.
"If I am to be of any assistance to

you, you must try and recollect," I
went on.' "Whatever you tell oie will
bo sacred." . i i .

"Well," ho said at last," "I'vo often
thought, beforo these assaults oven,
that one day I would have to confide in
you. I never lost sight of you, Mr.
royntcr, from tho day that you told
my father that I did a noblo thing when
I said I was ready to take an oath to
screen that poor, starving woman. I
felt lonely when my mother died, and
when you got promoted over that baro-not- 's

burglary allair, and moved over
to this side of tho water, I followed,
and got lodgings on the opposito side
of the road from you."

I am a plain man, and was not quito
able to clutch the meaning of this.
However, I let him go on.

"Never mind," he proceeded; "I
won't beat about tho bush any longer.
About twclvo months ago I made the
acquaintance of young Mr. St. John
Marsden, the lawyer, at a billiard room.
Wo got vory intimate, and sometimes
we made appointments to go up or
down tho river for half a day, and at
last I used to call at tho offices of tho
firm, and, without ccromony, walk
into my friend's room. Ono day I mot
his father there, and was introduced
and honored by an invitation to dinner
at thoir house I mot his sistur Emily,
and, as tho invitations increased until
they becamo one standing Invitation
for all or any hours in reason, I grow
to bo very fond of tho young ludy. ' .

"Naturally."
"I nover concealed my poverty, and

Indued said nothing of the extras in Uio
way of money but nobody in-
terfered between us until there camo
the quiirrol and dissolution of partner-shi- n

between Emily's falher and nucle,
and later ono night, the dear girl said
to me:

" 'Yon must never como hero again.
Find somo excuse, never mind what.
I can not tell you all, hecausb I know
nothing cleiuly. It is hard tor me to
speak against my own brother and
father, but I will bo no party to their
plans; so you must aid mo to spoil
them by forgetting that you evor seen
me.'

"I never oan do that,' I said, earn-
estly.

" 'Yon must at least until tho full
meaning of all I know is realized,' she
said. 'lias my brother ever spoken to
you of your relations?'

"'Never,' I answered, 'as far as I
can recollect.'

" 'Well,' she said, hurriedly, as somo
ono was heard npproaching the part of
tho spacious garden to winch sho had
drawn me, 'somo relative of yours has
died lately, or is expected to die, who
is very wealthy. Do you not see by
marrying mo tho wealth would como
into our family P You aro supposed by
my brother to bo easily led,' and my
father believes him. I know them
both well, I am sorry to say, and will,
never, under any circumstances, further
their "houorablu" ends. Thoy think
of themselves, and cans for neither you
nor mo. You must loavo mo, and bo
always on your guard, and tell me
where I can send a noto for you at any
timo a plnco whero you aro suro to
visit every day, and where yon may be
found by my messenger at or between
certain hours.' . ,

"I gave her tho name of tho place
whero I havo luncheon at mostly in
Tottenham Court road aud loft bar
for tho last timo, more fond of hor than

' 'over."
Tho firm of MarsdenBrothars & Gar-Io- n

bad onoo boon fins ono, but of
late they had been associated with somo
shady city transactions, and I was not
much surprised to hear tho serious
statement mado by youug Sanmarei. -

He proceeded vto give me a great
many particulars, which may well bo
omitted now, and at, lost camo to a
moat iutoresting point u f,,. ( r '.

l' Yesterday f mot) young Marsden,
nd had the greatest difficulty in get-

ting clear of him., He ,was - oppres-
sively cordial and all that, and asked
mo why I novor camo to Montagu
street now. I got out of tho difficulty
by evasive answers, but was compelled
to play, lunch, dine and go to the tho-at-

with, him.' At half-pa- olevon wo
parted at ; tho fcornpr. of .Wellington
street, and, calling a passing hansom,
t jumped In, telling tho driver to go
full spood for Tottenham Court road. '

"A man' was walking up and down
In front of the illuminated restaurant,
and sovoral shabby fellows were loung-
ing on the other side of the way. This,
howovor, I did not realize until I bad
como put of the saloon, reading the
small pink noto sent try my dear girl.
Tho mcssago was an extraordinary
ono. I noticed that ono man crossed
to the others and, passing them, whis-
pered and then returned to my side of
tho way. Three of those follows pushed
against mo as I crossed the road, and,
I feel certain, attempted to snatch the
little note from mo. I, howovor, got
away in another oab, and soon found I
wos Doing rouowca.

It would be too tedious and unneces-
sary to follow his description of last
night's (light and pursuit and assault
Tho end of tt all was that when thoy
fancied him insensible thoy searched
his pockets carefully, but they left
watch and chain, and only took a little
silver, when the policeman was heard
approaching. Tjioy left, swearing and
quarreling among themselves about
somo bit of paper, but Saumnrez had
outwitted them,'' for, finding himself
unable to avoid coming to close quar-
ters, he bad destroyed it. '

"And may I ask what was written
on the paperr l inquired.

"Tho words written on that paper,"
he replied, "aro so strange that I am
in agony of mind over them. Thoy
wore written in penoil, and wore, as
noarly as I can remember, as follows;

"Tbla la terrible-raor- Ierrible than we
know. How ono I toll youl Can 7011 butler,
me truo to you, aiul altioerot Vou mustl I
bnve been betrayoil or dlBoovorefl, I fear.
To morrow tbey take me away, 1 know not
where. You must be at Cemetery on
Monday nlirht (7th) an hour after midnight.
If you onn And a friend to trust let biiu ac-
company you, seorctly. Watch anil hide. A
force would bo uaoless. and defeat Its obeot.
Interference might be .latal to you and
divide us evarmoro.'! . .

I had had a few strange experiences
tn my time, but this was decidedly tho
most extraordinary,. He was porfectly
calm and sane, that was certain, and
for an instant I wondered hnt was tho
condition of mind of the writer.- - I did
not hesitate, however. . I could see tho
bent of George Sauinaros' mind, and so
I said, quietly:
, "I will be your friend." ,

Ho rose, painfully, and shook hands
with me.

It was a beautifully moonlit night
whon we got to tho vicinity of the cem-
etery. I know the locality well, and
very quickly selected a place for en-
trance.

Ono of the boundary walls flanked a
solitary lane, and betweon tho stono-wor- k

and the embankment thrown up
for landscape gardening there was a
very deep hollow, profusely planted
with bushes of all kinds. .

Wo were dressed as laboring men,
and remained in tho common bar of a
hotel In the neighborhood nnVll twolvo
o'clock. Then we cautiously returned
to tho spot indicated, and, notwith-
standing the fact that George was

from his late injuries, I suc-
ceeded In potting him over the sloping
wall and following myself.

There wore no houses in the immedi-
ate vicinity. The lodge was at tho
gates at tho lower end of tho
and we rightly concluded that any
secret expedition would keep as far
from it as possible.

An hour passed very slowly, and I for
one was beginning to think that the
paper was meant to get Saumitrcz out
of town for that night when wo heard
tho sound of wheels coming up tho road
by which wo had come.

This comer of tho burial-groun- d

formed such a tonguc-lik- e angle that
one wall nearly faced tho other.
Chance had brought us to an admirable
spot to view what was about to take
place. On the other sido tho embank-
ment within the wall was lower, and
so, whon tho wheels stopped, we soon
saw a dark ftguro riso nbovo it, and
gradually climb insido. Then another
appeared, and tho former stood ready
to reeoivo a supply of spades, a mnt-toc- k

and a bag of smaller tools. The
second man now camo np gradually,
as if ascending a ladder they bad a
short set of steps In the cart a third
followed, and last of all came a lady,
dcoply veiled.

After looking cautiously about they
stopped by a tree, and one of the men,
bonding down, said softly:

"This is tho spot."
Tho moon shone down on a small

white marble cross, and aftor a whis
porod conversation ono of tho men
a stranger to both cf us -t- hrew off his
coat ami commenced digging,

I shall nevor forgot tho details of
thnt night's work or tho thoughts that
tilled my mind. The other two men
shared tho labor, but awkwardly, and
tho work progressed well only when
tho first digger was in tho hideous,
deepening hole. The roiled woman
stood motionicss by the graveside, the
moon's rays flitting in a ghastly way
round hor white cuffs, and shimmering
through tho thick veil to the pale face
beneath.

At lust the mattock struck with a
hollow sound upon what must havo
been a coffin. Tho man below now
used his shovel vigorously, and even-
tually those abovo lowered two ropes
to him. Whon those had been ad-

justed tho man ascended and joined
the others in their efforts to raise what
was below.

After a good struggle, in which tho
lady joined, a bulky coffin was brought
to the surface

Then ono drow a heavy sercw-driv-

from tho bag and began to work on tho
collin lid. When ho had drawn two or
three nails ho evidently grow im-

patient, for he put the blade of his
weapon under tho lid and gave a
wrencb,. and tho rotten wood gave
way.

The man uttered an exclamation wo
oan not repeat horo, and then tho
woman stooped, end drawing back
some mouldy drapery, plunged hor
arms into tho empty coffin, crying, ex-

ultantly: ,',:', j , ;

"I told you so."
They now set to work to lower it

in its place.
"Tho man who spoke," said George

Saumarez in a whisper to mo, "is St.
John Marsden."

Wo waited until the soil was all put
bock and pressed down somewhat
skillfully by tho principal operator.
What remained be carefully gathered
tin aud deposited close to tho wall.
Then the group separated, and slowly
descended Into tbo cart, which I knew
was concealed by a high hedge and two
walnnt trees on the other side an
open space of the levol of the road
having heen retained outside the wall,
but within th old boundary of the field,
for purpose best) known to the de-

signers ' ' " ' " 'of the cemetery."
When the cart drove away and was

lost to sight wo cautiously left bur
place of concoalmont and approached
tho white cross. : Goorga Saumerei
grow deadly pale whan he read those

' " " ' ' "Words:
"Sacred to tbo memory of Gregory

Saumarez, who died 21st September,
18 , aged sixty-thro- e years; and Mar-gar- ot

Nehlson, his wifo (afterward tho
wife of Godfrey Hassard), who died
19th of November, 18, aged

"Great Hoaveml" he cried, "wb&t is
tho moaning of this?"

!'l can not say," was my reply, ''but
I have a sbrowo) susplolon that your
mother Is alive. Were yon at her

- ' "funeral P"
"Tho ooffin was closed before J got

home," he answered, "and I was so
dazed with grlof that I did not rccog-niz- o

the grave again.. Besides, I was
so hurt at her marrying Dr. Hassard
that I could not make up my mind to
visit her grave again."

ino noxt morning 1 applied with my
chief for a warrant against St John
Marsden, and other persons unknown,
for sacrilegiously breaking open a cer-
tain grave. When I had arrested him
at his office, I hurried to tho residences
of the doctors who had signed the
death certificate of Mrs. Hasstrd, hav-
ing sent other officers with the date of
the decease to the principal insurance
offices.'.. iv - 1. .

One, of the medical men, Dr. B ,

was a gravo old gontlcman, who at
once said thatho had been brought in to
consult with Dr. G , and being sat-
isfied with the, symptoms of heart o

and tho other eentloman's treat
ment, he signed tho eertiUoate after
viewing me ueaa eoay, no was ap-

palled when I said that the coffin was
empty, and readily accompanied me to
the honse of his colleague.
' Wo found him in, and when I men-
tioned the name of the lady wno was
supposed to have boon doad, he eried:
"I have been expecting this for years,
and it is a relief, now it has como.
Hassard was a deep one, and know
more of certain drugs than tho whole
faculty. A ereat gambler, ho lost and
won large sums. I mot him at tho
gambling-table- and soon fell in-h-

power. To prevent his- sweeping my
home and practico away, I consented
to join him in a terrible fraud to cheat
lnsuraiioo ; companies. Ilia control
over his dead wife dated long before
thoir marriage He compelled ber to
take certain drags that brought about
the semblance ni death. When she
had recovered and a weighted coffin
was buried I took bar at night, dis-
guised, to Liverpool, where sue lived

nearly six months, until ho sold all and
got the throo thousand pounds for
which her lilo was insured. Kenicin-bo- r

this, whatever conies I don't be-

lieve Mrs. Hassard was a voluntary
party in the fraud."

When brought before the Magistrates
Dr. B was liberated on his own
recognizanoe, but Dr. G was re-

mitted to prison.
bu John jyiar8(Jon confessed that the

firm discovered that one Oscar Nellison
died worth thirty thousand pounds in
Now South Wales. They traced Mrs.
Saumarez as his niece, and, in the be-

lief of her death, endeavored to secure
Goorge, hor son and natural heir. In
the meantime his uncle discovered two
daughters of a younger niece, and by
this time a will was found which left
all Ibe property to his eldest surviving
niece at the tune of his death. The
mother of these girls was certainly
alive when he died. So they were
looked upon as tho heiresses, and it
was thought wiso by Uncle Marsden to
"got George ontof tho way." The eldur
Marsdons separated, and as William,
the eldest, favored ono sister more
than the other, the younger left his
side in disgust and camo over to Henry
and St John, his son, and then whis-
pered, for tbo first time, that she be-

lieved ber aunt Margaret was still
alive, from something she had heard
while visiting hor at Dr. Hassnrd's.

This opinion of hers led to the mid-
night excursion to tho cemetery.

St John's nlan was to marrv tho
younger daughter himself, and hurry
to una tho real nvo elder niece 01 tho
defunct Nehlson, and make good terms
with her, since, if all he supposed
turned out to be truo, Bhe could not re-

turn to England. As it happened, I
was sent to Amorioa myself, and in a
month dlsoovored Dr. Hassard and his

g wife living and prosper-
ous In Boston. The old chemist, al-

though prosperous as far as wealth
was concerned, was on his death-bed- ,

and a Judge, at his own request, was
called in to take bis dying deposition,
aud this not only exculpated his wifo,
but confessed tho cruol pressure put
upon Dr. (i by biro to accomplish
the fraud.

Mrs, Hassard camo to England with
me and inherited tho money, out of
which sho paid the insurance companies
prinoipal and Interest for all the money
they bad been swindled out of.
. After several remands St. John Mars-do- n

and Dr. G were committed,'
and at their trial wero found guilty and
got off with light punishment, consid-
ering the gravity of their crimes.

George Sanmarez afterward married
Emily Marsden, and I danced at thoir
wedding. His cousins were cared for,
and in course of time everybody con-
cerned seemed tacitly agreed to forgot
all about Old Hassard's daring crime.

I may add that when St John Mars-
den came out of prison he was a changed
man, and young Saumarez generously
forgave him. Dr. G (ell a victim
to his folly, having died in tho jail in-

firmary literally of a broken heart
Cincimiati Etiquirer.
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MISPLACED FRIENDSHIP.

Uow an Ilonoat Countryman Wm Deedv.4
by Finally Hutel Clork.

' There is one type of Arkansawycr
who forms sudden and strong attach.!
mcnts, and who, sometimes, after meet
ing a man once, afterward refers to
bira as bis friend. Nelson Boyle, of
folk County, is a man of this type.
Several days ago he came to Little
Bock, having been summoned as a wit-

ness before the United States Court
Ho had never attempted to livo high,
and, as he expressed it, decided to go
to a hotel and livo like a pot fox. lie
soon took a fancy to a clerk. Why he
took this fancy would be hard to say.
On ono or two occasions during tho
three days' visit of Mr. Boyle, the clork
leaned ovor from his lofty pedestal of
dignity and spoke to him. This' as-

sured Mr. Boyle that his friendship for
the clork was returned. Whon his
business with tho court was sottlcd,
Mr. Boy lo went down to bid tbo clerk
good-by- ..Uo thought of something
appropriate to say and employed his
entire stock of warm words in framing
a form of invitation, which he know
would induce the clerk to visit him In
the close future.

"Wall, Colonel," said Mr. Boylo, as
he laid one hand on tho register, "I
must leave you. I am sorry '

''Front!" shouted tbe clerkv
'J am sorry to break; ft"

nfront!"
VI have enjoyed myself very much In

your society, and now I want you to
promise me"

"Front!"
"Promise me that next summer"

, "Front!"
"Summer yon will come out an'

spends"
"Frontl" yelled the clerk, as he

glowered on the simple-minde- d coun-
tryman.

Mr, Boyle waited a moment and con-

tinued: '
"You won't find much style at mj

bonso, but"
"Front!"
"Look here, I want to know what

you mean?"
"Front!"
The countryman hopped ovor tho

counter, seized the cleric by the collar
with one hand, boxed his ears with the
other and yolled "Front!" Then he
jammed him into a comer and ex-

claimed "Front!" ' He pulled him out
of the corner, shook him and vocifer-
ated "Front!" Still ho was notsatisficd.
He seizod the clork's plug hat, shoved
his foot through the crown and. In a
confidential and cordial manner, re-

marked: "Front!"
"Now, old Front," said, ho, as he

gave the clerk's . nose a parting twist,
"I am about done. Whenever yon feci
like you want to go into the 'front' busi-
ness again, send for me." jlritaiijato
Traveler.

Deforesting In New Hampshire.

The Forest Commission appointed
four years ago by the State' of New
Hampshire say in a recent report that
the annual value of the crude products
of the forests of that State is about five
million dollars, which is about holt
that of the principal crops of the State;
Deforesting has, according to local
testimony collected by the Commis-
sion, much diminished the water power
during the summer months, and tho
report considers that the effect of the
denudation of the White Mountains
upon manufactures and other great
publio Interests will be as serious as
that of the Adirondacka. Considering
that Holyoko, Manchester, Nashua,
Lowoll, Lawronce and many other

industrial towns depend upon
ampshire for water power, this seems

probable. Jf. T. tut. .; . a,
In Southern Louisiana two or three

hundred cot below the surface are
strata of solid pure crystalline sulphur
ona hundred feet in tbicknoss at,d ol
onkaown eiUuU tf. 0. ritaijtm.

ABOUT GOSSIPS.
r.rtonj Who Ar. Really Not aj Bad M

Tbey Seam to Be.
There has been a great deal of

thoughtless criticism of them thought-
less, and, therefore, unjust. Tho es-

sential idea of gossiping is tho telling
of small things. There is nothing
very bad about that in itself consid-
ered. Oratory is the fine telling of
large things. All men applaud that
But small tilings need to be told also,
to make the sum of human intelligence
complete. Indeed, they aro often the
determinate things. The little wheels
play into the big ones and make them
go round. They are stupid phi-
losophers who reckon only the big
deeds and the big speeches. The li
tie every-duy- s make the great crisis.
A great speecli is only the noblo con-
densation of a lot of small talk.

Gossiping of itself, then, has no
bad character. Dickens is a great
gossip, but his details of talk seem to
be appreciated, and to have some
value. Telling things may be a very

food thing. All depends on how it is
We would mako progress very

slowly if the doings of yesterday wore
not told as a guide Yor the doings of

And what a desperately dull
affair this life would get to be if only
stilted events and great occasions wero
discoursed about What strutting Don
Quixotes we would be reduced to, and
what a huge joke life would become.
Small talk is to lino speech very much
what the pinch of salt is to the joint
of mutton it gives it flavor.

Let us, then, be discriminating, so
ball we be just For there are go-

ssipsand gossips. For instance, thero
are garrulous gossips. Their small
talk has no specific character. They
do not pick out any particular line of
things to talk about They have no
purpose in their talking. They are
simply channels. The ears tell It to the
tongue, and the tongue to tho neighbor-
hood. They talk because thoy aro shal-
low, fill up vory easily, and so run
over. Like Tennyson's Brook, they
just run on and on forever. Whether
thoir talk shall be a bane or a blessing
depeuds altogether on their surrounu-ing-

If they hear and see pleasant
things, thoy will fill listening ears witli
tilings of thut sort. Thoy do not color
things; thoy do not vitriolize them.
They aro like sandy soil that does not
tinge the summer brook. They are a
sort of daily paper without edi-
torial comment They publish their
small world just as it lies around them.
What is the use of blaming that kind
of gossips? This world was not made
to be kept undor a bushel. Blame
facts, events, tilings, but not tho
Vinguo that gives them publicity. Pub-
licity waits on every thing. The gossip
only hurries the inevitable process.

But there aro less lovely kinds of
gossip. There is tbo venomous gossip.
Ho is not content to tell things. He
must inject into them an evil meaning.
He is a sort of talking cuttle fish. IIis
words darken evory tiling around him,
IIis own spleen goes iuto the simplest
event or fact, .and instantly its color is
changed. A harmless chat between a
pair ol school-girl- s takes on a Guy
Fawkf air- - Old housowlves' talk across
the garden fonoe becomes redolent of
treasous. Nothing simply happens.
Commonest events havo some hidden
and dangerous moaning. One such
gossip oan touch off a whole neighbor-
hood and throw it into fits of most vio-
lent explosion. Whon the explosions
come and bits of character are lying
around in evory direction, disjecta
membra, then the venomous gossip is
happy. He works for results, is not
content till he sees them, The bigger
the wreck the greater his contentment
It gives him new subject for talk.. He
can gossip about the fragments. ,

Then there is tho insinuating gossip.
Things aro not merely told. Neither
are thoy falsified. They are given with
a slight twist It may not be in word.
Porhaps only an accent, a gosture, a
look. Pantomime supplements speech
and slightly changes its direction. The
fact is exaggerated. A trifle becomes
important .The insignificant attains
to some significance. Tbe idle word
gets to have Intelligence., Small talk
gets larger. The way of saying a tiling
oiien masKs me viung. xnus the Insin-
uating gossip makes a good story, and
his or her voraoity oan not be im-

peached, Was not the truth told?
What If a shrug of the shoulder did
give it a twist

The reader has doubtless met with
still othor varieties. . This sooiety has
many points of attack. The best pro-
tection is a noble pursuit It is difficult
to gossip about Mount Blano. An
idle life ol eating and drinking and be-

ing merry affords ample scope for silly,
or sly, or sinister speech. But a life
driven earnestly forward alone; lines of
useful activity offers little advantage to
that mioroscopic spirit of gossip which
must have small things to engage its
attention. Tho man or woman who
bos no time to listen to gossip is pretty
secure against neing tne suujeot 01 it

Interior. ;

A NARROW ESCAPE,

Tha AmanltlM or Life as Dlaplay.d by
Member, of the Purfeth."

An oldish, thick-s- man, with side
whiskers and a. bald bead, got on the
train at Amsterdam the other day to
come into the city, and he was obliged
to take a seat alongside of a young
man who wore and parted
his hair in the middle. The oldish man
seemed annoyed because he couldn't
got a seat alone, and the young man
took no pains to ooncoal the fact that
be was mad at being disturbed.

"The place for dudes," said the old
man, as he wriggled around, "is in the
oaggage-ca- r.

"And tho place for hogs," repliod
the other, "is on a freight train."

"H'ni. How do I know yoa aren't a
' " "pickpocket?"

"And how do I know you aren't a
murderer?"

"H'm! I think I'd better call the
conductor. " ' "' '

"Don't give yourself away, old
man."

"Don't you talk that way to me."
"And don't you try to bluff me."
At that moment the conductor came

along, and as he took the oldish man's
ticket he gave both a sharp look, and
said:

"If one of you try any of your tricks
on tills train I'll make it the saddest
event of your lives."

. "H'm! 'Scaso me," said tho oldish
man to the dude as tho conductor
passed on. "I didn't know you be-

longed to the purfesh."
' "And 'sense me, partner, I'm just
out of the cooler, and don't know any
of tbe new gang. Lot's shake." jf.
r. Btar.

' Nellie Gould, the only daughter of
Jay uould, joined the West Presby-
terian Church in New York reoontly.
Mr. Gould was present at the service.- -'
V. Y. Bun
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My Motto - No One."
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- - -

STRATTON

NUMBER

m

Latest 3SToT7-GltiG- S-

Remember "Wright Wrongs

JNG. T. WRIGHT,
SOUTH STREET,"

HOPKINSVILLE, EY'

BRYANT

Neckwear

THE LOUISVILLE

IMS IILH.
Cor. Third and Jefferson Sts., LouIsyIIIc, Ky.

, , ,

BOOK-KEEPIN- G, ; BANKING, PENMANSHIP,

. shoeh, mjm MimiiC,
No Text Books or Manuscripts copied and recopied by studouts.- Has the

the largest honest indorsement as to true merit. Graduates have little
,

trouble in obtaining situations. .

HOME I Instruction will bo given by mall. Improve spare

gyjJQY I hours and obtain a practical education. '

ADDRESS COLLEGE AS ABOVE." .

WELL PAID EMPLOYMENT
Can always be secured by a competent SHORTHAND WRITER. .,, .,

Yoa may lieeome this la a few montha, at very little expense, by either coming to us, or get-

ting our iostruotions to oome to yoa.

;,: "WE CAN TEACH YOU BY MAIL. IZ-
Send for large, Illustrated Catalogue to ;- - i .in1

H. HJLX-iS- , Principal,
Shorthand ' Institute, Louisville, Kentucky.

We can also teach you g and Penmanship by mail'

(ESTABLISHED 19G0.)

Evansville Commercial College
And Institute of Business Training. , .;; ,

RELIABLE! THOROUGH!: PROGRESSIVE!

ThU College U not an experiment, but anfold estnblUhed, rellahlPtCommerclaJItnrtihite. Thoni
audi have received In it a Huh In cm Education that has materially aided tUem M a im porous and
successful business life. Testimonials of the most flattering description constantly received evi-

dencing to this faot. . ' '

The Oorrtoulum embraces Commercial Course, Banking, Business Forms, Ae-

tna) Trading, Penmanship, Business Calculation, Business Correypondenne, Ac., Ao. The Short
Band, Type Writing and TelPgraphv Department is very systeinmie and complete. 'The time necessary to take theoourse in either oranch Is from 3 toB months. '

The Faculty In this College are not only Theoretical Teachers, but i'ructi U Business Wen who
have spent many years of their Uvea In real, live, active Business.

and Gentlemen taught on Terms. Btnden ts can enter at any time. BohooU opea
Oay and night. Com at Unci, For Tom, Ao., apply by letter or in person to

SAMUEL N. CURNICK, I

J. WILL BANK, J """'P"- -

daej.t.1

S
a-

Ladles Equal

CUENICK& RANK. . -
Cor. Id and Main, KransTili., Iud.
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